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In former times, *tis found, a general rule : 7 =Y 
Each King, to laugh at, kept at Court his Fool, ; Lil 
1 


But our wiſe M - - - h has revers'd this whim, El 
And fills his Court with Fools to laugh at ar. „ 
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THE 


LOYAL POET, &c 


H AD I my le s hand to raiſe my name, 
To that exalted pinnacle of 'fame, 

Where perch'd. ſits Laureat Pye! 3 3 
My grateful muſe the natal day would ſing 
Unbrib'd by Butts of Sack, of George her King, 


And praiſe without one lie. 


No babbling Zephirs ſhould his deeds rehearſe, 
No Suns ecſtatic caper thro' my verſe ; 

I'd glory to relate 
The various worthy actions he had done; 


Down to the preſent time from ninety-one; 


In buſineſs of ſtate ! 


L 2 ] 5 
I'd introduce unto my Sovereign's view, 
A ſight he never ſaw and never knew, | 
What could not fail to charm! 5 
O how enraptur'd would his paſſions be, 
O how her Majeſty would bluſh to ſee 
Truth's naked virgin form. 


The ladies, (Maids) of honor with ſurpriſe, ; 

Would trim their ſcrewing lips, and gaping eyes, 
And formally complain 

To Sal ' ſbury, who truſting their report, 

Would ſwear the Nymph was too undreſt for Court,, 


Then turn her out again“! 


Indeed your M——y 1s much too mild; 


You let theſe Creatures treat you like a child; 


If ſuch a caſe were maine ! 


„ 
I'd kick the nobleſt chamberlain from ſtate ; 
And break his lily wand about his pate; 
or force him to reſgn. . 


Tis to their — ts: ſwear that Truth 
Is an old haggard 6-+-þ, of ſhape uncouth, 
Leſt you ſhould form connexion 
Wi the ſweet maid, and they of courſe ſhould: lock 
For treating ſuch an angel with abuſe, 
Vour confident protection! | 


By heaven, I'd give the nobleſt Lord diſmiſſion, 
Nor deign to alk the rtiniſter's permiſſion; 
But cry * vile knaves begone !” 
Let Miniſters ſurround themſelves with fools, 
And fear and bully mong their party tools; 
6 Dann it T not be one:* | 
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Indeed your Majeſty might juſtly fwear, 
If you could feel the wond'rous weight you bear 
Of their begotten ſhame : 
There's ſcarce a fault theſe courtiers dare commit, 
From the imperious Sckwellenberg to Pitt, 
But you ſupport the blame. 


Tis you muſt anſwer for all errors done, 
Ev'n from the humble Kitchen to the Throne * 
A vile ungenerous thing ! 
Has any faultleſs ſervant loſt his place ! 
Is any knave ſecreted from diſgrace, 
Who did it? Twas the K---g! 


As for example---Late in Grenville's cafe, 


When a young Premier told you to your face, 


In language rather plain, i 
4 | If 


—— 4 


I 2 1 
IP. be refurd to: grants Bis- ehafft Gar 3571 


With. the immediate title of à peer, 


He'd never act again. 
Whilſt you .declar'd you never would comply, 4 
To place o'er Thurlow's actions ſuch R ſpy 
And gratefully refus'd 
To grant his claim---for which, cho clearly: ſeen.” 
"Twas given at laſt, to pacify the Q—n, - 
You ſtand alone accus'd.” = 


Such partial cenſure Fuftice cant abide, 

Let thoſe who claim the praiſe the ſhame divide, 
Nor fix it all on One. 

If Queens will meddle with affairs of flate, 

They muſt cxpedt the cenſures that await 
Such buſineſs ill done. | 


C Heaven 


LT 1 
Heaven knows I love my King, and with delight 


= Would give my life to vindicate his right, 
| - Aa hold him on his G 

But when he calmly gives this power away, 
| And to Intruders yields imperial ſway, 

My loyalty is gone. 


Two ſovereigns on One ne will never do, 
We cannot ſerve both God and Mammon too; 
No longer then ſubmit 
To yield beyond a plain domeſtic ſcene, 
To the monarchial reaſoning of a n, 
Or tyranny of P—tt. 


I know your Majeſty's offictous crew, 
Will think it paying a compliment to you 


To perſecute my Mu ſe, 


"ST I 
To point a Libel out in every ſtrain, | 
And ſwear her- full as boiſterous as Paine, - 
In libellous abuſe. 


As Paine, who, Satan like, with envy curſt, 

Would every tie of ſocial compact burſt; 
That man might freely ſtray, 

To catch his felfiſh rights from rights of brutes, 

And claim, by force, whate'er his fancy ſuits, 
Or ſtrength can bear away. 5 

Sic volo, Iubeo—then Tom Paine might ſing, 

For then the greateſt Raſcal would be king. 


| Your Majeſty, I know, feels much diſtreſs, 
At any rude encroachments on the preſs, 
Which makes me much inclin'd 
| Fa 


L 1 1 
To think, you'll tell Macdonald he's miſledſj;ʒ 


Should. that Attorney take its in His kad. 
To treat my Muſe unkind, 13 10 od 


For tho” tis judg'd againſt the law to DANCE : 

A tyranny, thut nei er was knoum in Frants 
When kings were there admir' d): 

Yet ſure no Magiltrate chdld d bus 


His power to perſecute an harmleſs Muſe, 


With loyalty inſpir d 


A Muſe, that takes her ſovereigri's wrongs to heart, 

And, boldly, hence, reſolves to take his part 
Againſt his hoſt of Friends, 

To cool their zeal that 'counſels to diſgrace, 

And wreſt his Fame faſt-tottering from Heir praiſe, 
That damns whilſt it condemns ! | | 


* I 
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1 know my generous a pony 

Will erer curse af een 
In all che farming | court! 

Who'll try to over-rule your kind ea 

And damp ybur flit panting! tb reward, 

But truſt not their report. b T7, .und wot? 
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Firſt L—e ever forward to reſent 

reſunbd affront, and injuries never meant, | 
Will irackchis;fraSipuctroin,), - | WA ey = | 

To labor out ſome actionable cauſe, ; 

To fright me wich che rigor. of , e laws," - 
Then! bribe me 9 90 
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Or — af the Houſe 73 Lend, jo: 


That fights with ſpeeches, and that wounds with words 
Great Mok rAx of 0 threats, 


| 


k wh 
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Which Tage directe 35 OY rt wn rl 1 

To fly about, and make thi opponents flare; > H 
But form d to burſt and vaniſſ in the air 


Ii buget bnid 1507 
Yet, how can piſtols ſuch a ſoul appall 1. 0165 
How ſouls ſo great retreat from arms ſo ſmall; 

High panting to engage s 
With bellowing cannon ſweep th' embattled plain; 


Nor mourn the herbs and flowers untimely ſlain. 
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Ten | thouſind in ſects oft n yield! 

Their maimed bodies in the Naughterd feld 
Before his paſhons ſlack ; 

Then who abroad could ſuffer ſuck 4 * 

That might afford ſuch benefit at | home, | 
3 of an attack. W e * 


„„ 7 abs 
Moſt loyal Pr that never bluſh d to er thr 
He didn't care a d--mn-for that Great Day 
: Which gave his Souereig birth; Gad KA 
Great ſoul that trembled at the far report 
ot Debbiog, band l our partia/court, | 
. To grace ſome foreign earth. e 
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Such are the lamps that glimmer round the throne, 
Lange wine your royal patent has made known, | 
And gain'd them public fame! OO 
Lamps which, till then, no ſingle credit 7 
Lamps which: would never. be: ene. more, 
"Denied your aft ring wait I M e 10 


Such are the Men who'd damn this ode of mine, 
And to the Laureat's ſtupidly incline; 
But ſure your ſovereign taſte, 


* 


[us 1 


Muſt own of Laureat's traſh you've heard geen 


But never ſure ſuch execrable ſtuff, 
As Birth-Day Ode the laſt 2792 ein 


Parſons, I pity much your miſpent time, 


To harmonize ſuch unharmonious n. 


Muſt be a torture ſad; 
indeed, your Majeſty as well as me, 
If you have ever read * 
Tis all infernal bad. e ien ber 


But if your Friends are brib'd to keep the man, 
For your ſake, III improve him if I en. 


L 1 ny 
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H. 1. PVE, EsQu1zr, 
POET-LAUREAT. 


| 3,8 | 


HOW 4 you, , Sir, attempt t to fing 

The Birth-Day of Great George our King? 
And make ſo * a Morning riſe 

With horrid blaſts and ſereamig fre! [ 

A Day, which always my be fair, 

With 1 looks and temperate air. 

A Da, which nature for has fake 

m her beſt material make 

A Day, on which, ariſe what will, 


Nothing by Nature is meant. ill. 1 

Vet all theſe Honors you muſt curſe, 

With capering words, and rrotting verſe, 
ry 


1 


And ſing of waves and craggy ſhores ; 


— 14 J 


Of battling blaſts---and ſullen roars; 
Of ruin'd caſtles, aan FER | 5 
Driving looſe chaff before ſlow gales; 
And as thoſe ſails that winds can ſweep 
Like chaff, a navy o'er the deep ; 

Or gently lift up ſummer ſeas 

By one harmleſs halcyon breeze, | 
Till all the CoasT looks pow with dauntleſ face, 
To ſee the tempeſt waſh her white rocks baſe!! 


(Which means, in fewer words to be expreſt, 
That England chuckles at all France diſtreſt.) 
And now beyond this Chaos ſcene 
Britannia looks with air 8 | 
(Like an unfeeling thoughtleſs beaſt, 

Forgetful of her troubled Eaſt) 


G 18 1 
And ſweats, her only cares to free 
Afric's black ſons from flavery!! 
And then your Muſe flies back once more 
To Liberty's congenial ſhore ; 
And tells us how its ſtrong- built towers 
Oft ſtood againſt the rebel powers 
Of Tyranny's and Fuction's mace, 
That tried to crack its ſolid baſe; 
Alledging then the reaſon why 
The clinging ſtones diſdain d to fly, 
Becauſe, they all were join'd by Mortar, 
Mix'd up with Patriot blood for water. 


Thus does the Laureat Muſe the Birth-Day ling, 
Nor deigns to ſay One word about the King. 
Not ſay one word,” returns the Laureat Pye, 


III tell you what, Sir Solomon, you lie.“ 


6 Have 


L J 

Have I not ſung?---as how I would not ſing 
* In trifling verſe the Birth-Day of my Kings? 
„Have I not ſaid? my candid; Muſe diſdains 
“To ſteep her ſmoothing lays in F lattery's ſtrains; 
„And ſaid, that Commerce, with her ſwelling tide, 
« Should ages hi beat with den: pride? 
„Did I not ſay, that power with truth combin'd | 
« Would give their help to dignify his mind. 
And if he was a Patriot King he'd prove 

“The greateſt of all. joys---a Peapte's Love? 
How could you then expect my Muſe to ſing 
More than could ever happen to this King ?” 


Good Laureat, if from talking you'll refrain, 


I'll promiſe ne er to mention thee. again; 


I'll own. your verſe is good---your Genius ſmart, 
And ev'ry thought the dictate of your heart; 
57 4 Yes 


0 93 

Yes of your heart---ſmce not a word is faid 
That could be judg'd reſalting from a HEAn. 

Still, whilſt I read your Ode, I muſt confeſs 
I feel a wonder I can ſearee expreſs : 
Yet tis not thoſe dult metaphors which riſe, 
And ſtupify your verſe, that cauſe ſurpriſe ; 
pl » not your foggy Genius I admire; 
Nor cold expreſſions that would damp all fire. 
If for my cauſe of wender you ſhall call, 
1 is at your Impudence to write at all. 


Thus, with your leave, by Phyſic of this ſort;, 
I'd try ta purge your overloaded court, 

By traſh and filth confin'd ; 
Which, if neglected, will too ſure create, 


In theſe hot times a fever in the ſlate, 


bo Of the moſt dangerous kind! 
F HE ng Is; 


. 


Is there One common Genius near the throne ? 


Do you not, Sire, in merit fit alone, 
Save Hawkſbury and Pitt, 
Whoſe merit I'll admit, | 
To your unhappy ſet ſome credit lends, 
Who ſtand like Pme-trees midſt their weedy friends! 


I own, that Grenville's loyalty is great, 
Nay is ſo very bigotted to ſlate, 


He'd manage every place; 


Dundas and Roſe, a very worthy pair; 
Worthy of all that's ſaid of them I'd ſwear, 


5 If tis to their diſgrace. 
g 


. But how your Majeſty could part with Leeds! 
A Duke ſo fam'd for literary deeds ! 


; | Perhaps you did not know it: 


1 | His 


t 


His Grace correcls, ſometimes, Miles Andrews plays; 


In prologues too his natural ſenſe betrays, 
Which conſtitutes a poet. 

And much I wonder that the Laureat's place, 

When vacated, wer'nt offer'd to his Grace! ! 


Tho' ſuch weak men important ſtations fill; 

I know 'tis much againſt your ſovereign will; 
But what can one man do? 

When all his feming friends and ſervants join 

To fruſtrate, like ſtrait waiſtcoats on his mind 


Each honeſt generous view. 


And why are rude diſſentions daily ſpread ? 
Becauſe the Bop dictates to the head, 


Where Bodies ſhould obey! 


Becauſe 


. 
Becauſe, tyrannic Intereſt waves her hand, 


That ſhakes the very charters. of the land, 
And threats monarchial ſway ! 


Rebellious fears had died away with Paine, 

But your own ſervants bade them live agarn, 
With far more threat'ning {way ; 

And in your name ſpread terrors thro' the ſtate, 

Which idle Proclamations muſt create; 


But neer can fright away. 


If you preſume ſuch conduct is app tov'd, 


_ Becauſe the Counties warm addreſſes mov'd ; 


Sire you may be miſtaken ; 
Juſt previous to King Charles's martyr'd fall 
Addreſſes loyal, greeted him from all 
By whom he was forſaken!! 


F714 + 15 2 
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To check ſuch dangerous faults you need not roam 
Beyond the lurking places of your home ; 
There aim th' effeftual blow ; 
Kings may affect to ſmile on Rights of Man ; u 
The Rights of Woman Mankind never can, 
Nor ever will allow ! ! 


A King, belov'd as you are, ſhould diſdain 

Taddref his fobjefls in .o Wenm u Min 
Rouzing that fiend Miſtruſt; | 

Guarding with jealous leer againſt ſurprize, 

Heedful with captious ears, and active eyes, 
To make 2telf moſt cuxſt. | 


If Palaces were Honeſty's reſort, 
How could a Thurlow be diſgrac'd at Court? 
| From what ill-counſell'd plan, | ND? 
1.% 


La 7 
Could that Man fall whit you een d fo well? 
Your Majeſty, I fear, could never tell, 

Perhaps his Lordſhip can: 


"> 


LORD THURLOW. 


WHAT haſt thou done, my Lord, to affront a Q---n? 
That P--tt ſhould perſecute thee with ſuch ſpleen? 
Or what ſad truth haſt whiſper in his ear, 
| To make a Sovereign Lady interfere ? 
. I Is it, chat they wich fanguine hopes elate, 

In foul reverſions to bequeath the fate 

To all ſubſervient hirelings of their will, 

Which you oppos'd, and they have taken 111? 
ls it, becauſe, a much more likely thing, 


| You ftrive to bleſs the People with your K:ng, | 
| Nor 


* 


1. 2 
Nor deign to load your ſervice all on One, 

And on a nation's ſlavery build his throne ? 

| In ſhort, my Lord, I'm ſuch an ignorant elf, 

I'd rather hear the ſtory from yourſelf: 


LORD THURLOW's ANSWER. 


D---mn'd be the canker'd leer, th* anions ſmile, 
| And all the pageantry of courtly guile ! 
D---mn'd all officious meddlers of ſtate, 
The upſtart ſtateſman, wmpotently great; 
The nezw-fledg'd orator---the IR peer, 
And all the knaveries which to ſtate adhere ; 
Was it for this, that fourteen years or more, 
The ſeals unblemiſh'd, as receiv'd, I bore? 
Was it for this---ingratitude innate--- 


32 taught the boy his alphabet of Aar! 
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L | 
Nay in his very fwadaling oaths of power, 
Clean'd what his weakneſs dirtied ev'ry hour ? 
Was it for this I told the candid truth, 
With hopes to check th' ambition of his youth? 
And ev'n, that partial Patronage procur'd, 
By which alone his Influence is ſecured ; 
But let him chuckle at his Maſter gone, 
And like weak youth exult to reign alone; 
Let him rejoice that Pm expell'd away, 
The hated check to inconſiderate ſway ! 
Let him, with R--e, ungrateful as himſelf, 
(Who'd quit all things on Earth or Heaven for Pelf ) 
Practiſe new ſchemes to lull each freſh alarm, | 


Or by Finance decreaſe th' approaching ſtorm; 


Let him, with all diſpatch. his time affords, 


Brighten the xusTY Genius of his Lords, 
SL Which, 


K 8 1 


Which, Heav'n be prais d, from efforts of my on, 


Yet never had occafon to be nern 
Still Staford's intereſt ſhall with Richmond join; 
And all their force co-operate with mine; 
| And ſpight of heavy Grenville ſhake the peers ; 
Make Hawkeſbury fly for ſhelter to the throne ; 

And fright the Q---n to leave the fate alone?! - 


Tia not to Aate-abuſes — a 

L mean, unjuſtly blam'd for by mankind ; 
© This Freedom you'll excuſe: ; | 
For ev'n the royal Artiſts, whom your nanny, | 


Inſtead of honor, elevates to ſhame, 
Lau patronage abuſe... 
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When leſs encourag d, they reliev'd diſtreſs, © ' ' / 


But grow more callous as their wants grow leſs, 
And partially employ | rr 
The ſums which every Artiſt helps to clear. 
Which charter'd Artiſts gave up every year, 
That widows might enjoy! i: 
Unleſs, what's urg d in their defence, is true, 
That all the Surplus Money goes to vou. 


* It was the Cuſtom, before the Royal Academy was eftabliſhed, to allot 
the Surplus of the Exhibition Money to the relief of the Widows of 
deceas'd Artiſts. It was alſo the Cuſtom in Sir Joſnua Reynolds's Admi- 


niſtration to invite all the Exhibitors to a dinner, which favor was paid for 


out of the money collected by all their Labors—but on the death of Sir 
Joſhua and Riſe of Mr. Weſt, ſuch cuſtoms are overlooked, and the 


Dinner is now confin'd to a ſelect few— 


* 


| New Cuſtoms 

Though they be never fo ridiculous, Sn 45 Diet 
Nay let em be unmenly—yet are follow'd! | 
Kino Hruxv Eionrz. 


2 1 * | : But 


t 


But that, I'm ſure, can never be the caſe ; W an 
Indeed, 1 told an Artiſt to his face — 
<8 could be no ſuch thing. 
To which, ſaid he ©'tis — 
te Where iN PW ae * goes 
If not unto the King.” 


When firſt he patroniz'd us, K is true, 
The money then collefled would not do 

1 To clear each fit expence 
6e And we, in order to ſecrete from ſhame, 
And prop the credit of his royal name, 

a Did borrow a few pence. 
Still, in One year they clear'd enough, he knew, 
© To've paid all borrow'd fums with Intereſt too.” 
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muſt 


your benefit conclude, 


By a true loyal Fable. 


for 


Your Maj 
A with to check 


And willing now no longer to 


My 


« #5 "s 3 T H E 


4 FABLE. 
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PART THE FIRST. 


; AA MASTIFF, nobleſt of the canine race! ! 
Bleſt with a paſſive ſhow of ſocial grace! | 
Stately obedient, active tho' confin'd, {ones ml 


In conduct gentle, ſpirited in mind; 
Staunch to the Lord his earlieſt ſenſe allow'd, 
He ſerv'd with honor where his duty bow'd. 


- 
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Bred to obey, ſubmiſſion gave no pain, 
And ſelf-contentment loos d the {laviſh chain! 
TY Bleſt 


I 2 
Bleſt in himſelf, he felt no wiſh to roam, 
To bring rebellious innovations home. 
Subordination fix'd his joys ſecure ; 
1 might promiſe more but none ſo fure. 


Pleas d tho' confin'd, nor happier hop'd to be, 


Was he to break his chain, and wander free. 


A ruthleſs Wolf, of mean inferior birth, 
A beaſt, moſt hated, of all beaſts on earth ! 
In cunning dangerous---infamous in mind: 
Faithleſs to every creature of its kind ; 
In mar fearful---cruel in ſucceſs; 
Of rapine greedy---wanton in diſtreſs; 
Carte ef right---but free and aconford; 
No Lord to govern, and no laws to bind. 
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Baniſh'd his native home with ſtrong diſgraca. 


Abroad he fled to propagate his race; 

To lead with treacherous tenets beaſts aſtray, 
And lure thro' freedom to deſpotic ſuny: 
captious at laws, preventing general ill, 
Checking the ſelf-taught anarchy of will; 
Jealous of order---heedleſs of diſgrace, 

And a ſworn foe to every ſocial race. 


Bred to ſuch principles, he long d to ſee 
Al other creatures like himſelf made free. 
ad 5 + Skulking along for food, he paſs'd the yard, 
8 5 nere the ſtaunch maftiff held his nightly guard: 
. lle floppd4o gaze, and while he gazd, admird © 
IVE: IA life fram want, from danger ſo retird; 
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And 
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And, while with envious ſcrutiny furvey'd, 
A diſſatisfaction at his own betray'd. 
Hopeleſs to taſte the happineſs there ſnewn, 
Panting to make the Maſtiff ſcorn his own ; 
Back to his former principles he ran, 


And thus his ſpecious argument began : 


« How can a beaſt, the nobleſt of its kind, 
* By tyrant laws ſubmit to be confin'd ? 
Why to ſuch narrow limits bound his fame, 
“And with his race beget a living ſhame ? 


Free, unreſtrain d, I pace the lawn or wood. 
And take from Nature's hand my daily food 
te Art thou not form'd to keep thyſelf alone? 

“And has not Heaven allotted each his own? 
« Why then, by labor that ſubſiſtence gain, 
Which, as your natural right you ſhould min ? ; 
4 | 10 Why 
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Was ſt not by Nature's chaxters, firſt deſign d, 
That eee ee eee 7 


| *'Dg ve not fea 
© The privilege of Kept 14. UN 
*And-the' rude e eee 
We feel the ſenſe. of freedom: ſtil within? “/ 
In every claſs of govemment we finds. ads N- 
« The gieateſt*patt 10 Iherty init, 11 + 
That is; they feel/it as their right of courſe,” | ” 
10 But fear to vindicate their claim a 
„Bus you, by Nature fitted to command. 

Or een to- govern- with. cy rann. hang, (1.77 + 

should ſcorm the Slav r. ry which. ee rey. 
Which only Knaves nee obey,. 
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* And catch the Freedom offer d you to- migin.“ 
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Sir,“ faicl the Nlaſtiff, c U hem I hreak the chain, 
Which borne with patience naver tan give pain; 
When that free life's aſſum d, you place in view, 
And rights are fought for which I never knew); 
When all my certain bleſſings I deſtro ß 
In the vague ſearch of more prefumptive joy. 
« If then, by your falſe arguments betray'd, - [1 + 
« I curſe too late the hapleſs choice I've, made 
% Dreading to proſecute the life began. 
Or court again the Lord from whom Iran, 
What's the reſult ?- but ſelf-deſirudlive hate, 
The curſe, weak Revolutions muſt create! 
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The Wolf replied, ' The meaneſt coward dates 
* Scorn the anticipation of ſuch fears; 
Jo live in timorous dread of coming fate i 
& Muſt dum the pleaſures of our preſent ſtate! 
„Who, by compariſon, ſupports his ills, 
« Muſt bear unpitied what his fortune wills; 
Hence you would not remove your preſent curſe, 
« Leſt by the change you ſhould incur a worſe ?” 

This argument the Maſtiff thus remov'd: 

« The ſtate I now exilt in is approv'd. 
« If Tm content---the blifs of life is hit, 
And in chat caſe, tis freedom to ſubmit ; 
„All Monarchy or Freedoms are but words, 
We prize each moſt, as moſt rhe bliſs affords; 
And if I'm bleſt dis nd concern to me; 
Whether by regal Government or free.” 
© 1 N The 


A The Wolf tel I ry maintain it au. f 
&« You draw your argument from dread of ac | 
. Long us d to ſuffrance you ſubmit to beat, 
And wiſh,” but tremble, to reſiſt the. care. 
© Tis not, becauſe compar d with all the reſt, 
« You ſeem to like this government the beſt, 0 
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From ſelfiſh principle you act alonq̃ 


« Reſolv'd to hate all ſyftems but your own, | * + 
“At leaſt, you thus your arguments difguiſe, 

| | | 4 Leſt your true faith attract your maſter's eyes. 

| | “Like me, your anceſtors with freedom rang d, 
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Evils, tis true, their former ſyſtem bore, 
But ſure this laſt adopted threaten d more. 


* Ag firſt; their Lord conceal'd the tyrant's ſway, - 
q And * obedience won you to obeyʒ 
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. Himſelf oblery'd the general right of laws, 


And feign'd attachment, ſtole you to his cauſe ; 

% Dreading the honeſt temper for your right, 
« He only ßatted tor prevent the bite. 

„ Till cheated this, improvident of ill, 

«* He fawn'd you into ſtudy of his will. 

* The collard yoke he coax'd you then to wear, 

6 Which blinded: faith prevail'd-on you to bear: 

Form d on the plea, that you might freely roam, 
And theſe inſignia but point out your home. - 

© The Muzzle next he tempted you to take ; ; 

<> Then firſt your Natural Rights began to quake; ; 


15 1 was then you ſhould have nobly turn d and bit, 


And ſhewn a ſpirit ſcorning to ſubmit. 


« For yet the means were left you to reclaim, - 


Or ſave by flight the Lord's tyrannic aim; 
ä | L tt But 


* 


oe But git Your te np 
70 Till every — ad wage,” 2h. 
« Till Rom that Collar Eu er 0 


os korg the ſtrong chain-aguinl wur Liber); 3 * — - 


\« Then, conſcious of Four 11 0 zer, gen hoe 


. ny 3 rener t. 
« The cheat by feeble 08; Wer Fit Nan 
8 Till every weak attempt Was uſelels f bound. 0 
Cc You laid you down and [ liokd the Navi 5/ 3 


*« Forc'd to obey, with policy you bend; " 
« And juſtify: the LirE you dar nt amend.” |; . 
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